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"Yes, kind mother," said the figure, "with all my
heart!"

"With all thy heart!" cried the old witch, setting
her hands to her sides and laughing loudly. "Thou hast
such a pretty way of speaking. With all thy heart!
And thou didst put thy hand to the left side of thy waist-
coat as if thou really hadst one!"

So now, in high good humor with this fantastic con-
trivance of hers, Mother Rigby told the scarecrow that
it must go and play its part in the great world, where
not one man in a hundred, she affirmed, was gifted
with more real substance than itself. And, that he might
hold up his head with the best of them, she endowed
him, on the spot, with an unreckonable amount of
wealth. It consisted partly of a gold mine in Eldorado,
and of ten thousand shares in a broken bubble, and of
half a million acres of vineyard at the North Pole, and
of a castle in the air, and a chateau in Spain, together
with all the rents and income therefrom accruing.
She further made over to him the cargo of a certain
ship, laden with salt of Cadiz, which she herself, by
her necromantic arts, had caused to founder, ten years
before, in the deepest part of mid-ocean. If the salt
were not dissolved, and could be brought to market,
it would fetch a pretty penny among the fishermen.
That he might not lack ready money, she gave him a
copper farthing of Birmingham manufacture, being
all the coin she had about her, and likewise a great
deal of brass, which she applied to his forehead, thus
making it yellower than ever.

"With that brass alone," quoth Mother Rigby, "thou
canst pay thy way all over the earth. Kiss me, pretty
darling! I have done my best for thee."

Furthermore, that the adventurer might lack no
possible advantage towards a fair start in life, this ex-
cellent old dame gave him a token by which he was
to introduce himself to a certain magistrate, member of